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PREFACE. 


HE prefixing a Preface to a Piece of 
ſo inſignificant a Nature, as a Ballad 
Farce, may poſſibly make a Man ſeem 
much fonder of unprofitable ſcribbling, 
than I would willingly be thought; 
but as I] find myſelf under a Neceſ- 
ſity to acquaint the Publick with the Treatment I 
have met with, from ſome Perſons in a publick Ca- 
pacity, I flatter myſelf that this Method will be 
look*d upon, as the moſt effectual for perpetrating 
my Deſign, and clear me from being thought in- 
fected with an unneceſſary Cacoethes Scribendi; 
eſpecially as theſe worthy Wights have ſome of the 
Daily Papers in Salary, fo that nothing can appear to 
the Publick concerning them, till licens'd by the 
Authority of the Inſpector General of Dr»ry-Laye 
Playhouſe ; and I have fo much to ſay in their 
Praiſe, that their known Modeſty would compel 


them to ſuppreſs it. 
a 2 I ſhall 


iv The PREFACE. 


I ſhall decline ſaying any thing in Vindication of 
the Piece; my Friends have been pleas'd to give a 
Candid Opinion of it, and the few times that it has 
been repreſented, if I may gueſs from the Behaviour 
of the Spectators, gave me no Reaſon to fear it ſuf- 
fered any thing in its Reputation, The Actors were 
Young —But what they wanted in Experience, they 
made ſufficient amends for, in the Spirit and Vivaci- 
ty, which (without Exception of a ſingle Character) 
carried them thro? the whole, and might be no ſmall 
Inducement, to the Audience, to receive the Perfor- 
mance in ſo kind a manner. 

Tho? the Town are the only Judges of what the 
like, and the real Reward and Puniſhment of bot 
good and badAuthors,yet there are certain Deſpotick 
Gentlemen call'd Managers, that take upon them to 
determine for the Town ; and as they look upon 
themſelves as the Channels thro? which all Drama: 
tick Performances muſt be convey'd to their Sup- 
porters, they take Care to looſe no Opportunity of 
ſhewing the Particularity of their Taſte. For my 

Part, I have been treated in ſo kind, ſo genteel, ſo 
generous a Manner by two of them, that I ſhould do 
a manifeſt injury to both their Reputations, ſhould 
I neglect to acquaint the Publick how much a 
Gentleman of Honour the one is, and how free from 
Conceit and Vanity the other. Scandalous infinua- 
tions to the contrary may have been publiſhed, 
which lays a Compulſion upon me to declare what 
J know, in Vindication of ſo much Worth. The 
World are ſevere Judges, and much more ſo upon 
Men's Underſtandidgs than their Characters; eſpe- 
cially as they can, with more impunity, expreſs their 
Sentiments of the former than the latter. I confeſs 
that this Farce received the Approbation of Mr. 
Theophilus Cibber, and was, ſo long ago as the laſt 
Summer was a Year, to have been brought out un- 
der his Direction at Drury-Lane : But it ſeems the 

| ſuperior 
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ſuperior Power ſent out his interdiction to prevent 
his Proceedings, recall'd his Commiſſion, and, as 
all Competitors were decamp'd, it was thought a 
long Vacation, a Time of Peace, and the Temple 
of Janus order'd to be ſhut up, till the enſuing Win- 
ter the Campain was to be open'd under the perſonal 
Direction of the Great [mperator. 

I apply'd then to the Opponent, who is, un- 
doubtedly, a Man of vaſt Penetration, and is very 
famous for Agility of Heel and Solidity of Head. 
His Underſtanding is unqueſtioned, ſince, thro? the 
Courſe of a long Adminiſtration, he has acted with 
the Subtilty of a Mazarine, when poſſeſs'd of the 
Power of a Grand Seignior: He inform'd me he had 
with a great deal of Pleaſure read over the Farce; 
that he muſt object to the Length of it ; but Faults 
of that Nature People of Taſte frequently fall into : 
For Example, (to uſe his own modeſt Words) I, 
Sir, in the Compoſure of that extraordinary Enter- 
* tainment of Perſeus and Andromeda, was ſo hur- 
ry'd away by my Fancy, that lulling the Audi- 
ence to ſleep, and then waking them by Surprize, 
then lulling them to ſleep, and then waking them 
again, (notwithſtanding I play'd nothing before 
it but the Country Houſe) I kept them ig good. 
Humour till after Eleven o' Clock.” own. 
ſome People might have accuſed him of Vanity in 
that Particular; but I was thoroughly convinc'd it 
was only a kind and modeſt Excuſe for me. But if 
that was a Fault, he has ſufficiently amended it; 
for in the Multiplicity of Pantomimes he has ſince 
exhibited, not one can be ſaid to owe any Part of 
its good or ill Succeſs to its Length, 

However, he informed me that there were ſome 
little Errors in the following Piece, which he could 
direct me how to rectify, and if I would call at his 
Houſe on theMorrow in theMorning, he would ina few 
Curſory Obſervations give me a Spice of his rf 

ciſm. 
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ciſm. I being very willing to let him ſee the De- 
ference I paid to Men of Judgment, attended at the 
Place where he keeps his Levee, but the Fatigues 
of the preceeding Night, had laid him under a ne- 
ceſſity of ſnoring out the better half of that Day, 
and not unhkely might have diſcompoſed him ſo 
far, asto render him incapable, during the remain- 
der, of Judging ſo clearly as at another Time. So 
after I had waited between three and four Hours, in 
the fame Room with halt a dozen Door-keepers and 
Scene-Men, having for an Amuſement, a Perſon 
tuning a Spinett and Mr. 's laſt new Play open 
upon the Table, for the Inſpection of all preſent; 
I received an Account of his Indiſpoſition, and a 
requeſt to ſee me another Opportunity. 

That Afternoon I met this profound Gentleman 
at the Bedford-Coffee-Houſe, where I muſt confeſs, 
he did not appear in a proper Condition of Judging 
Critically ; eſpecially without Book, as he preſumed 
then to do, For he actually complained of Errors 
that are not, nor ever were 1n this Farce, and from 
his whole Behaviour; that Meeting; I was puzzled 
which to be angry at, the ſhortneſs of his Memory, 
or the Soundneſs of his Intellects ; tho? I was almoſt 
convinced that he had never read the Farce, or at 
leaſt, but between Sleeping and Waking, as he 
Hays the Town ſaw his Perſeus and Andromeda. But 
the Diſcourſe terminated with, It will not do, and 
a Modelt Aſſurance, that he never had failed telling 
the Succeſs of every Theatrical Entertainment, that 
has been Performed on the Stage, during the Courſe 
of his Management. But whether ſuch infallible 
Proof of his Judgment was given, before or after 
ſuch Plays were damn'd,it would have been neceſſary 
to declare: If before, the Town have been frequently 
obliged to him, for amufing them with ſo much 
Stuft, that he was conſcious in himſelf they could 
not like. And here I muſt beg leave to ſtart 2 
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ther Queſtion, Whether this Preſcience is the reſult 
of a never Erring Judgment, or proceeds from a 
Spirit of Divination, I will not undertake to aſſert, 
it is from the Former, leaſt I ſhould bring my own 
Underſtanding in Queſtion. And if he pretends it 
from the Former, this may in ſome Meaſure prove 
him a Falſe Prophet. 

Indeed this Boaſt of Fore-knowing the Succeſs of 
Theatrical Events, was made before the late Act 
relating to Witches was in Force, fo that he need not 
be under any Apprehenſions of incurring the Penalty, 
which the Legiſlators have thought proper ſhould 
be inflicted on Pretenders to Supernatural Gifts: And 
whatever he may think of himſelt and his Perfec- 
tions, he will undoubtedly be more cautious for the 
Future, how he determines for the Town, before 
he takes their Opinion. 

Notwithſtanding this, I had ſeveral Attendances 
before I could get the Copy out of his Hands, till 
I one Day called at his Houſe and finding it in Com- 

any with the before mentioned Gentleman's Play, 

made bold to ſeparate them, told the Servant what 
I had done, and never viſited Mr. Infallibility 
more. 

After this J gave over all thoughts of bringing 
it out under any Direction but my own, Goodmans- 
Fields was too far off from my ſmall Acquaintance, 
to make me ever hope to get any thing by it. And 
the Grand Seignior of Drury-Lane, ſo difficult to 
get Acceſs to, and withal not ſo ingenious in his 
Proceeding as I expected he ſhould be, which made 
me decline all Application to either of them. As 
to the firſt I have had ſome dealings with him before, 
and have always found him act with a ſtrict regard 
to honour. But the other — If Birth and Fortune 
create the Gentleman, he has an indiſputable Title 
to Genrility ; But if I may rely on the as” 4 | 
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Old William of Wickham, by having no regard to 


Manners, he has debaſed himſelf beneath the Cha- 
racter of a Man; or his Carriage to me muſt be very 
different from his treatment of the reſt of the World. 
But the Authority I have quoted is too Antique to 
be made the Standard of Behaviour for the Preſent 
Age, the alteration of time, may poſſibly have 
changed the Faſhion in the Drefs of the Mind, as 
well as that of the Body; apreſuming Inſolence, a 
Promiſe made To-day and broke To morrow, ma- 
ny Words ſpoke and no regard had to a ſingle one; 
may for ought I know be the neceſſary Ingredients 
for the Completing of a fineGentleman, for my part 
myCircumſtances will never permit me to goto Court 
ſo that is a Place whoſe Cuſtoms I muſt of Conſe- 
quence be ſuppoſed a Stranger to. 

But if we may judge from the Common Rule; 
that Mankind are fond of Aping their Superiors, the 
before mentioned Perſon muſt either be a very bad 
Copy,or ourModern Courtiers are as far from being 
Polite, as they are generally thought from being 
ſubtle. But even admitting the Caſe to be ſo, I 
don't find that thoſe whoſe Buſineſs is to ridicule 
the Follies of Mankind upon the Stage, have any 
thing to do with the Vices — or, which it will ſcarce 
be believed, they take any Notice of the Virtues of 
the Great behind the Curtain. 


Suni Superis Sua Furs, 


But having gone thus far in general, I am obli- 
ged to conclude in particular, and as I have not 
yet ſpoke nor will ſpeak concerning myſelf with- 
out a ſtrict regard to Sincerity, I hope to find Cre- 
dit for every word of the following Relation. 

At the Time of the late Revolt of the Players 
from the Patentees, the Prompter apply'd to me in 


behalf of his then Maſter, for to write them ſome 


little 
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little Farce, to let em try what they could do, tho? 
perhaps it was like a drowning Man endeavouring 
to ſupport himſelf by a Reed) in their deſperate 
Condition, And in about a Week's Time I made 
a Shift to comply with their Requeſt, gave them the 
firſt and only Copy, when it was wrote out in Parts 
and delivered to the Actors and rehearſed for ſeveral 
Days; But Mr. Pantomime's Entertainment was about 
that time ready, the Preference given to that, and 
mine Poſt-poned, like the Exci/e- Bill, Sine Die; 
about this Time the Patent was transferred into the 
Preſent hands. * 

Whereupon I applied to the*$quire (for that it ſeems 
is his favourite Title) who told me he had received 
it from the Prompter with a Recommendation, and 
after a Fortnight or Three-weeks Deliberation, pro- 
miſed to return it me, to make ſome Alteration which 
he thought neceſſary; but he ſtill detaining it, and the 
Sealonadvancing, made me very importunate to have 
it again. At laſt the Door of the Playhouſe was 
thrown in my Face, and the Fellow that keeps it, 
with an Air incident to Office, tho' in the meaneſt 
Degree, told me there was no Admiſſion for me. 
Uponthis I wrote a Letter to the Gentleman-Manager, 
wherein I expreſſed my Surpriſe at ſuch extraordinary 

Treatment; when he ſent for me, promiſed to act 
the Farce, excuſed himſelf of the Ill manners tax'd him 
with, by a pretence that the Fellow had Orders to 
keep People from behind the Scenes, but rhat ſuch 
Order was never intended to exclude me, who by 
Cuſtom immemorial he look*d upon to have the Free- 
dom of the Houle. 

Yet within a few Days after, I was a ſecond time 
treated in the ſame Manner, I wrote him Letter at-- 
ter Letter, but could never obtain any Anſwer ; fol- 
lowed him all the next Seaſon, but to no purpoſc; 
met with him at ſeeing Zara acted at Nork-Buildings, 
when I intormed him how great an injury he had 
| done, 
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done me, told him T had opportunity of getting it per- 
formed, and deſired to have it again. He appointed 
me a Day to call at his Hovſe for it, when he pro- 
miſed punctually to be in the Way, but inſtead there- 
of i when I came there he was gone out of Town the 
Day betore. FA 

It is true, all this is of no Moment to my Reader, 
and it is almoſt an Offence to trouble him upon à 
Subject fo inconſiderable, either as the Gentlemen be- 
tore ſpoken of or myſelf. But as Actreſſes and 
Managers have raiſed Parties as ftrong and violent as 
City Elections ſome Excuſe may be pleaded for me. 
And as there has been ſuch a Rout made in the Dai- 
ly Papers, about one's Gentility and another's Capa- 
city, I thought the foregoing Relation might not be 
amiſs to People better acquainted with the preſent 
Taſte than 1 am. and make them capable of form- 
ing a truer Judgment of a certain Gentleman than 
they poſſibly could without it 

If the following Sheets is an Amuſement to the 
Reader, and of Service to the Bookſeller, I ſhall never 
repine that they have not been ſo profitable to my- 
ſelf as I could with ; but if they turn out the contrary, 
I ſhall have reaſon to be ſorry that they have been 
prejudicial to any but myſelf. I have this to ſay, that 
as this is the firſt Trifle of its nature I ever ſet m 
Name to, it may in all poſſibility be the laſt I ſhall 
ever write, To gain ſhame without Money is a 
riſque few run but indifferent Authors, among which 
Number, 1t my Reader dowt think proper to alter 
the Epithet, I ſhall be proud hel rank his humble 
Servant, notwithſtanding many have found it as 
much ior their profit to be at the one extream as the 
other; to which Mr. Pope very juſtly obſerves, 


The middling Poet is by all accurſt ; 
We only liſten to the beſt or worſt, 
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Strive only to be thought unnatural. 
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PROLOGUE. 


INCE baſhful Nature freely quits the Stage, 
8 And Novelty and Folly charm the Age; 


Forgive us if, in Complaiſance to you, 
To-Night we re out of Nature, to be New. 

The Stage, when firſt erected, was deſign'd, 
By great Examples, to improve Mankind ; 

To ſbew th incertainty of Life and State, 

The Poors wrong ſteps and Foibles of the Great; 
By Puniſhment the growth of Crimes to cruſh, 
And at one ſtroke make Guilt and Folly bluſh ; 

But Farce and low Buſfoon' ry nou 70 down, 
Tigg, Song, and Whim, are all that pleaſe the Town 
Some thing that's new, extravagant, and ſmart, 
(Provided Nature does not bear a part; ) 
1s fure to pleaſe --- but view the World's great ſtage, 
What are the wiſe gay Coxcombs of the Age; 

(From Tom above, to Dapper in the Box) 
But Inconſiſtency and Paradox; 


In Life itſelf we find, that one and all, 


So we, to-Night have tun'd Heroick Strains, 
To Covent-Garden Nymphs, and Temple Swains ; 
Made plain Mechanicks court in Rant and Rhyme, 
And Heroines make Love to Tune and Time. 

But if, by chance, unhappily you ſee, 
The ſmalleſt glance of Probability; 
Let that great Error paſs, uncenſur'd, oer, 
And in ſuch fort web ll ne er offend you more; 
Our Author ſwears what next he writes ſhall be 
Unnatural, as you can wiſh to ſee, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN, 
Pleadwell, Mrs, Talbot. 
Gooſequill, Mr. Freeman. 
Hieri Facias, Mr. Blaſtock, 
Hunks, Mr. Jones. 
Trim, Mr. Yates. 
Staytape, Mr. Richards. 


orier, 


Conſtable, Watchmen, Rabble, &c. 


WOME N. 
Mrs. Plainſtitch, Mrs. Egerton. 
Sukey Ogle, Miſs Atherton, 
Molly Wheedle, Miſs Burgeſs. 


S C ENE, Covent-Garden. 


N. B. This Farce being too long, theſe Lines 
mark'd thus © have been * left out in the Re · 
preſentation. 
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RIVAL MILLIN ERS: 
OR THE 


Humour of CovexT GARDEN. 


AcT I. ScENE I. 
Scent Covent Garden. 


Sukty OLE, MoLLIY WHEEDLE. 


MorLy. 
BEES HE Night is come, the happy Night, 
TS, and I 
"7 SF Have all the Labours of the Day 
N 77 thrown by; 
EA Pye laid my Cambrick in a 9 
place; 


. And put my weary Needle in it's Caſe. 
The Thimble, which I baught at Tot' nham Fair, 
15 IJ ' ve leſt at home, and here am come for Air. 
8 B Sr KE 
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1 SUKEY, 

Oh, Molly Wheedle, ſure our caſe is hard, 
To work all day, and work for no Reward ; 
Behind a Counter, like our Cambrick, hem'd, 
We to eternal Labour are condemn'd: 

And if, as ſitting at our work, by chance 

Our Eyes on ſome ſpruce Paſſer-by ſhould glance; 
An haughty angry Miſtreſs, at whoſe beck 
We're forc'd to be, gives us a ſawcy check; 

Or, ſenton Buſineſs, if we chance to ſtay, 

Her Tongue reminds us of it all the Day. 


| MolL v. 
LNay, when, at Night, with odious Work we'r 
tid, 
Air is a Thing unreaſonably deſir'd: 
* York-Buildings-Stairs unfit for Modeſt Faces, 
The Park and both the Temples filthy Places, 
Not one poor harmleſs Walk is to be found; 
* Ev'n Covent-Garden is forbidden Ground | 


SUKEY 
Could I my ſad, my curſt Condition change 
With any Seamſtreſs of the New- Exchange ; 
For they can unſuſpected, caſt an Eye 


Some Reſpite from fatiguing Work they know, 
In ſelling of a Ribband to a Beau; 

While wel ——— 

Oh! *tis a moſt abominable Shame 

Our own deplorable hard Lot to name; 

Not all the meereſt Youngſters of the Trade 
Are forc'd to work ſo hard, or us'd ſo bad: 


There's 


On young ſpruce Gentlemen -with, what d' ye buy? 
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* There's no one's Fate that can with ours compare, 
In all the Streets round Covent-Garden-Square : 

© Nay not the Hackney Mantua- making Throngs 
Fare worſe at Paulin's, Torkington's or Longs. 


MoLLy. 


Oh! Curſt Indentures, which have Pow'r to bind, 
In ſpite of Inclination, Woman- kind: 
Send me a Huſband, Heaven! for only he 
Can melt the Waxen-Seal, and ſet me free. 
Bleſt Marriage] wiſht by us to be enjoy'd. 
Thou mak'ſt the much more hateful Obligation void. 


AIR. I. Trip to the Laundry. 

Joys attend the Maried life, 

*T1s the happy Woman's Lot; 
And by Jove Pl be a Wife, 

If a Huſband's to be got. 
Fools may ſay, the firſt Month over, 

Man and Wife are Dog and Cat ; 
But for one Night, with a Lover, 

Molly fwears ſhell venture that. 


SCENE II. 
Suk EV, Moll, GoosEQuiLL, FERI FAcias. 


GoOOSEQUILL. 


Ha, Sukey Ogle here, and Molly Wheedle ! 
How fare the Operators of the Needle ? 


Both in the Dumps --- Plague drive away your 


Sorrow, 
Be gay to Night, what &er you are to-Morrow---- 


Silent and Sullen ſtill! ---- Fie what d'ye mean? 
Oh!] you're Polite and troubled with the Spleen ; 


B 2 Indeed 
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Indeed I thought (for which I aſk your Pardon ) 
Saint Fames's was not ap'd by Covert-Garden. 


MorLy. 

Sir, Do you think becauſe that all the Day, 
Were forc'd to whip and ſtitch the Time away ; 
We can't, at the return of happy Night, 

Indulge the Vapours to be thought polite. 


Freri Facias. 
Wounds ! You ſhall find I'm no ſuch filly Elf, 
To let you have the Ladies to your ſelf. | 


GoosEqQUILL. 
Well faid, Friend Fiert facias, let em n know, 
Tho' Country bred, you never drove the Plough. 


FERI Facias. 

Gad tho* my Qualifications are not many, 
Thoſe few, I have, I think as good as any. 
Know, my dear Laſs, that tutor'd in the Law, 
I underſtand each little Quirk and Flaw : 

I boaſt ſuch Strength in my ſurprizing Head, 
I've drank you Fox-hunters a Dozen dead; 
Toſt Stingo off, full Flaggon after Flaggon, 
Spew'd Latin out, like Fire from any Dragon ; 
Made, for one Word, a brace of Blockheads fight : 
Set them to Law and ſo got Money by't 
So by your Leave, — — 

Sukxv. 

— — Fold, Sir, and not ſo free, 

So ſtrange an Ape won't down with me — 


MoLLy. 


———————. ͤʒ Nor me. 
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AIR. II. Charles of Sweden. 


I. 
SUKEY. o Mankind in different Shapes, 
Can diſguiſe their Paſſions; 
Come there are but Women's Apes, 
© Some but Apes of Faſhions. 
Fizri Fac, © Women are, except afew, 
Apes of Folly's making too; 
* Mimicks of what others do, 
Upon all Occaſions. 


II. 


MoLLY. Tom we know, by Common Rule, 
« Imitates his Grace, Sir; 
While bis Lordſhip plays the Fool, 
< But to ape his Race Sir: 
Betty, proud of Wanton Eye, 
Apes the Airs of Quality, 
Hoping ſhe one time may lye, 

In her Lady's Place, Sir. 


8 


* 


Goos EQ. 


Ln 


La 


III. 


FERI Fac. She who at a Civil Kiſs, 
Seems to make a Pother, 


* Wor't take ſomething elſe amiſs, 
* If ſhe apes ber Mother. 
Sukty, © SpruceLawyersClerks, in dreſſing ſhow 
* Themſelves as Mimicks of theBeaus 
He and the Butterfly, we know, 
Are Apes of one another. 


FisR1- 
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FIERI Facias. 
Wounds! ſince the Minx is ſaucy, let her go, 
I warrant yonder Girls wont uſe us ſo. 


Scenes III. 
TRIM, STATAPE, SUKEY, 
STAYTAPE, 

O Sukey, Sukey, do not turn away, 
Let me conjure you for a Moment ſtay; 
Do not, unkind, contrive to treat me ſo, 
Becauſe I am a Lover and a Beau; 
Believe me and you ſhall my Paſſion ſee, 
As honeſt as a Sober Cit's can be. 


SUKEY. 

You gay and lively Sparks that know the Town, 
When your wild Eyes are on a Seamftreſs thrown 
Wait but the time, the time too oft bewitching, 
When you, at once, unravel! all her Stitching, 

TRIX. 


Who can be falſe to one ſo fair as you? 
' You can command your Vaſſal to be true. 


AIR. III. Oh Mother Roger, with his K; ies. 


By this Kiſs, your Lips are ſweeter, 
Than the Damaſk Roſe I ſwear ; 
Mol Lv. Go thou flatring, wheedling Creature, 
You are but in Feſt I fear; 
Trim. LT your Equal never knew, 
Molly. Don't ſay ſo, Dost ſay ſo. 
TRIM. Rot me if I tell not true, 
MoLty, Lord you'll Lard youll! — Let me gaz 
For T ſhall, if here I tay, 
Credit every word you ſay, 


TRIM 
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TRIM, 
Tis but in vain my Dear attempts to fly, 
She can't eſcape ſo bleſt a Dog as I. 
SCENE IV. 


STAYTAPE, SUKEY. 


SUKEY, 
Oh! let me beg you'd to the Park repair, 
And be aſſur'd I mean to meet you there; 
From yonder Piazza approaches one, 
If ſhe ſhou'd ſee me with you I'm undone; 
Her Tonguc's ſo glib, no one can ſcape it ſcarce, 
The moſt cenſorious in the Univerſe ! 


STAYTAPE, 
Grant but a Kiſs, to cheer me, and Igo. 


SUKEY, 
There take one, Pſhaw ! 


SCENE V. 
SUKEY alone, 
| —— —— The Creature is ſo ſlow, 
What Fool would ever countenance a Beau ! 
Oh! he is gone and yonder do J ſee, 
Pleadwell, the Man, the only Man for me; 
Well have I done to drive my Fopling hence, 
Fools muſt, of Courſe, make room for Men of Senſe, 


SCENE VI. 
PLEADWELL, SUKEY, 
PLEADWELL. 


My Sukey here, hence Buſineſs I remove, 
Nothing ſhall now employ my Thoughts but Love, 
My 
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My pretty Girl, whoſe Induſtry prepares, 
The neateſt F that her Pleadeell wears; 
My eager Heart within my Breaſt does beat, 
* To be ſtill nearer yours whene' er we meet. 


Suk E. 


Oh! could I think that you indeed were kind, 
That Sukey Ogle only filPd your Mind 
J ſhould be bleſt — but oh I find too late, 
was not born to ſuch a Happy State. 


A I R. IV, Mary Scott. 
Too fooliſh Heart, too ſoon you prove, 
* Mankind's Inconſtancy in Love; 
Had not thoſe vows, to you he ſwore, 
© Undone a Thouſand Maids before? 
Do they not, while they all purſue, 
« Perfwade each ſimple Maid they're true © 
Mate it their Buſineſs to deceive us, 
© Court us to ruin but to leave us? 


PLEADWELL. 


Drive theſe ſad Thoughts away and know that I, 
' Sooner than break my Vows to you would dye; 
Cloſe in my Heart, I always keep my Fair, 
I'm not at Weſtminſter but you are there, 

This Fringe which to the Ruffle you did few, 
A Memorandum is, where &er I go. 

This your own Empire, in my Heart ſecures, 
< The Neatneſs tells me that the work is yours; 
Beholding this, I ſhall, I muſt be true, 

My Band obliges me to think on you. 


SUKEY. 
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SukkE . 


Can you believe I have ſo little Senſe, 
As to be pacify'd by this Pretence ? 
No, no, *tis ble, and I can ſee 
Theſe Complements were not deſign'd for me: 
Your Molly Mpeedle's is the happy Lot, 
And wretched Sukey Ogle is forgot. 
But I will make dis! han ughty Huey know, 
She ſhall not always think to carry't ſo; 
I eldeſt Prentice am, and will not be 
RivalPd by ſuch a ſaucy Slut as ſhe. - 


i . 

How 3 you miſconſtrue all Ido; 

That I am pleaſant with the Girl, is true, | c 
But that's to hide the Love I have for you, 


AI R v. Lovers Litany. 


Przap. By thoſe Blubes, 2 — becoming your Face, 
y your new- faſbion'd G7 , which you wear with a 
race, 
By all F JE fine Furbelows, Ribands, and Lace, 
| 1 ſwear I am true to my Sukey, dear Sukey, 
1 ſwear Jam true to my * 


Suxxv. By the Blame you ONCE ord I could ſend from theſe Eycs, 
| "By the Faljhood you praiſe, yet think to diſguiſe, * 
By your flattering Tongue, ſo well furni/6'd — Lies, 

e You jhall not decei ve your poor Sukey, poor Sukey, 

Les cannot deceive your poor Sukey. 


es | - a 
Prxap. By the Faith I ſo often have plighted to you. 4 
SUKEY., * fo oft as Pre heard, I have never found true. 
Pizav. By my Heart, heck J open, expoſe to your View, 
SUKEY. oke i; 5 7 it ns Hong er will do. 
PrkA p. 55 all theo ths, and a Tes ad quite new. 
SUXEY, T I know you are falſe, you perſuade me you're rue, 
8 And once again ruin poor Sukey. 


O. det me e. you, dear OG: Oc 


: 


3 8 Seœkx E 
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Scene VII. 
STAYTAPE alone. 
© Juſt Obſervations, I have watch'd, to. make, | 
On what new Turn Affairs of Love will take; 
« Sa I've put by my Journey, on a dax 
And needleſs Errand, to St. Fames's Park; 
I fancy Madam ſmokes, for all my Dreſs, 
That tho? I ſeem a Beau, I'm ſomething leſs: 
© Or elſe ſhe'd ne er have ſent me thus away, is 
Io let another Suitor come in Playx. 1 
I'm ſure, tho', ne%er ſo oft, they turn me over, 1 
There's not one Shred the Taylor to diſcover. 
But if my real Shape appears in View, 
Pl! blow the Barber, make them ſcorn him too: 
Lill not be, that's:poz, the only:Faller 3 $2188 
For Trim ſhall never triumph o'er-the Taylor. 
SCENE VIII. Mrs, Plainſtitch's Houſe. 
Taru, Mol. U v. | 
TR1M. 
The beauteous Dye,which o'er your Cheeks is ſpread, 
Rivals the flaunting Topknot on your Head : 
Blunt is the Razor's Edge, to that keen Dart I 
Your Eyes ſend forth, to ſtrike each Gazer's Heart. 
Your ſnowy Breaſts, the Dwelling of the Loves, 
Are whiter than the Kid which makes your Gloves : 
Your Hands, which give me many a gentle Rp, 
Far ſofter than a Velvet Jockey Cap : : 
Then for your Waſte, which comprehends my All, 
Your taper Needle is not halt. ſo, ſmall. 
MoLLy. 
The Bloom upon my Topknot may decay, 
And Ruſt may take the Razor's Edge away; 
By frequent Uſe my Gloves may dirty grow, 
Nor can a Waſh a ſecond White beſtow ; 
So will you find the ſofteſt Velvet Cap _ | 
Grow rough, when Time has ſtole away its Knap; 5 
The Needle break, my Beauty fade, and prove 3 
Indurable and brittle as your Love. 4 
TRI 


— . a 
— — — — — * 
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| * TRIM. 
If no Court Airs your Senſe and Reaſon taint, 
If you refrain from Ratifea and Paint, 
Time ſhall not any Thing ſo laſting prove, 
As Molly's Beauty, and my ardent Love. 


AIR VI. Fockey loves bis Mogey dearly. 


TRIM. Could my fond Endeavours move you ? 
Mor. What, my Deareſt, io be doing ? . 
FRIM. To believe how well I love you. 
Mor. We ſhould make an End of Wooing. 

T RIM, My Love never 
| More would waver. 
Mor. Shall I now your Honour try? 
TRIM, Make Probatiou 

Of my Paſſion, 

Mol. Dear Sir, ftay till by and by. 


Bleſs me, I hear a Noiſe! 
4 2} TRIX 549 
——————-— What's to be done? 
MorLLy 
Here, here, for once into this Cloſet run: 
There ſtay till all is ſafe. 


| TRIM. 
— But are you ſure 
I there from Danger ſhall be quite ſecure ? 
MorLLy, 
Aye, aye. | [Puts him into the Cloſet. 


How can I ſpend my Time fo much amils, 

To entertain fo ſtrange an Ape as this! i 
Yet, Molly, by your Leave, for all your canting, 
His Company may ſerve, when better's wanting. 
Nay, he may do, ſhould Plots elſewhere miſcarry 3 
For he's a Fool—the fitteſt Thing to marry.” 


C 2 AIR 
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A I K VII. Soldier Caddie. 


The Lafs, who. woeld over her Huſband bear Rule, 
To ſhew her nice Fudgment, muſt fix on a Fool; 
And "tis Twenty to Ten but ſte finds him the Man, 
Who'll leave her to manage her Cards as ſhe can: 
But ſhould the dull Coxcomb a Retrograde prove, 
And endeavour to ow ber in Pleaſure and Love; 
A Gallant muſt ſupply thoſe Aſſiſtants to Life ; 
And as he * the Huſband, let ber aft the 1 1 


Scene IX. 


PLEADWELL, Suk EY, MoLLy. 
Suk E. 
Molly at Home! 
Mol v. 
— . Sukey with Pl:adwell ! ſo, 
I now begin to find how Matters go. 
PLEeADWELL. 
Molly, How do'ſt? 
Moll v. 
—— l ſee, I ſce the Cheat; 
Go, Fu key may be fond of the Deceit. 


PLEADWEL, 
What do you mean ? 
MoLLY. 
Tou know, baſe Man, too well. 
Pr EA DW EIL. 
N ay, hang me like a Dog if I can tell. 
7 0 Gunry. 


fee it plain, this hated Conference 

' © Proves all his Words to me, a meer Pretence. 

* Yet, Sir, you might ſome ſmal) good Nature ſhow, 
K And not inſult a wretched Woman fo, 

Morry. 
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Moll. 
Deceitful, 
: SUKEY. 
—— Perjur'd, 
MorLLy. 
——— Paſc, 
SUKEY- 
—— Ungrateful 
Both. 
— Man, 
PLEADWELL-. 
Zounds, hold your Tongues, it Women ever can 
T rue as the Sun ; 


SUKEY. 
| Falſe as a Man can be, 
PLEADWELI. 
nr 
MorLy. 
To her perhaps, but not to me, 
PLEADWELL. | 


What in this Caſe can one poor Mortal do? 
The Devil ſcarce knows how to deal with two: 
Nay Fove (the greateſt Rake of all the Gods) 
If here, would find he play'd againſt the Odds. 


AIR VIII. Blowſabella. 


PLEAD. Don't, my Deareſt, be ſo cruel, 
To foſpeat Pm falſe to you. do dale 
To my Love, my Life, myFewel, 
My fond wy — true, $ T0 Molly 
Mot. Think not all theſe meer Pretences 
Can your perjur'd Heart diſguiſe. 
SUK,. Lou ſhall not delude my Senſes, 
ES Nor can I diſtruſt mine Eyes. 
Mor. This Uſage I never will bear: 

SUK. What Torments I undergo, 
PlEAPD. Faith, Ladies, tis ſomewhat unfair 
To teize a poor Creature ſo. * 

OL 
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Mor, Baſe Deſigner, Underminer, 
Robber, Stabber of my Fame. 


SUR, Cruel Evil perjur*d Devil, 
JI may juſtly ſay the ſame. 
Mor. MHaw't yon been all the Cauſe of my Pain , 
P.zAaD. Hart I pleagd you again and again? 
Sux. Han't you often ſeduc'd me to Ill? 
Pl EAD. Did J ever againſt your Mill? 
SckNE X. 
PLzADWELL, Mis. PAIN sTIrcu, Morrr, SuxEx. 
_ PrainsTITCH. 
© Blefs me, a Man! mcorrigible Jades ! 
What are you both for driving diff*rent Trades ? 
Nay, ſpeak not. Huſſeys, for *tis plain, tis flat, 
Tis not the beft of Work you have been at, 
PLEADWELL. 
J had too much for Man to bear before, 
But my ill Stars muſt trouble me with more: 
© Oh Perſecution! F Perſecution! ſure | 
© No Man three tattling Women can endure : 
* Nay one, *caufe Fate the Work would fully da, 
": 3s able to out. talk the other two. 
PLAINSTITCH. 
A clever Fellow the*, and neatly dreſt; 
I vow the Huſſeys have a pretty Taſte; 
"Tis true, the Faſhions they don't rightly ken, 
But they judge excellently well of Men. 
What de you ſtand unſeemingiy to gaze, 
And ſtare your idle Fellow in the Face : 
Out of my 7 Sight I fay, another Leer! 
© I will have no ſuch Athy Doings here: 


s Minxes be gone, 
1. PrzapWEL, PLAINSTITCH, 


ICENE . 
 PrainsrtitcCH. 
—— Now, Sir, I beg to know 
How you came here > 
PLEADWEELL. 
— The Way I mean to go; 
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Your Servant, Madam. | 
PLAINSTITCH 
—— Hold, Pd have you Kay, 
I, on this Head, have ſomething elſe to ſay, 


K PLEADWELL. 


< Good Gods, what Miſchief have I cauſe to dread! 


For ſhe undonbredly will feold me dead. 


© PLainSTITCH. 
© Indeed Mankind are monſtrouſly to blame, 


To tempt poor Girls to Infamy and Shame: 


»Tis baſe and infamous, by wheedling Arts, 
Thus to enſnare poor heedleſs Virgins Hearts, 
PLEADWELL. | 
Hear me, and then condemn me if you can. f 
PLAainsTITCH. 3 
I mind not your Pretences, barbarous Man. 
PTLEADWRILI. 

The Way to keep her Tale from deing long,” 

Is to confeſs Madam, I own the Wrong. 
PLAINSTITCH. 

I know the Methods, ſuch as you would take, 

Strong you purſue, undo, and then forſake : 

A thouſand Arts and Stratagems you try, 

« Finiſh your filthy Work, then eaſt it by; 

Like a new Piece of Holland fine - and white, 

Juſt newly bleach'd, attractive to the Sight, 

Lou keep one Miſtreſs till you fancy more, 0 

And ſhe becomes the worſe for being wore : 

Then when the Rage of all your Paſſion's gone, 

She and your Shirts are both beſtow'd on Jobn. 
PLEADWELL. 

How long is this damn'd Clack of her's to go! 
May a poor Man have leave to ſpeak or no? 

PlAINSTIrTcu. 

A ſingle World while I my Thoughas expreſs, 
As I, in Juſtice think, I can't do lefs, 4 
Firſt to inforin you of the burning Shame, 
In doing of a Thing ſo worthy Blame; 


i 


* 


Second. 
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nd the World's Reproach to bring in View 
Thirdly, the Horrours that of Courſe enſue ; 
Fourthly, the Terrors of the World to come; 
Fifthly— 09 fs + 
PLEADWSLL. 
' '——— Your, Chaſtiſement—tremendous Doom! 
Madam, once more I do intreat you ſpare 
This Perſecution, which I cannot bear. 
„ Praingrircy. : 

Nay, ds Sir, but don't imagine I 
Would all your Sex's Privilege deny : 
But yet, methinks, you ſhould not fix your Care 
In ruining the Things you ought to ſpare. 
If you a noble { would ſecure, 
You ſhould addreſs ſome Woman more mature: 
One on whole ſtern and awful Brow appears, 
The — 1 and Diſcerning of her Years : 

Depth of your Deſign, could ſce : 


Wie would you ay n ch» one; a9 me? 1 


PLEADWELL. 
1 ike the Hint. 1 

Oh ! how my Joy 8 10 Purt!, 3 
I own, dear 


Thoſe e thoſe eilig Eyes— 


: : + PLAINSTITCH. | 8 
—— Nay, pray WA 
For if you talk chus you will make me bluſh. 
PLE ADWELL. 


Who can forbear | ?. let the vain Fool, who knows 
No more of Woman, than the outſide Shows, aw 
Encourage Madneſs in a youthful Fir, | 
And pine for ſome poor, little, ſkittiſh. Ti it 7 
os _— have felt a much more noble F lame,. 54 
$ Can laugh the fooliſh, Girl-ſcorn'd Wretch' to 


Shame. 8 


- & * 


My Paſſion does: at W Objects drive, 2 14 1 


J feel the Pry Warme of . five. 


* 


you have touch d my Heart. 


ee eee N N 
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AIR IX. Geminiani's Minuet. © 


Nature paints a Scene 
In the Spring, of Green, 

Fills with Buds and Bloſſoms the Bougbs; 
Summer coming on, oo 
Clearly ſhines the Sun, 

Kindly ripen'd each Cherry grows; 

On each Buſh and Tree 
We with Pleaſure ſee, | 

What Delights the Seaſons produce; 
Autumn is the Time 
When the Grapes in Prime, 

Ripe, round, plump, and full Fuice. 


PLAINSTITCH. 


I ſwear, if thus your Flattery goes on, 
I ſhall, almoſt, conſent to be 1 
PLEADWELL. 
Oh let me, now Time does myFlame approve, 
Do all I can, to witneſs how I- love. 


PLAINSTITCH gfide. 
Can I reſiſt? It is in vain to try, 
* There's ſomething in him I can ne'er deny. 


AIR X. The Lads and Laſſes, Dr. Fauſtus. 


PLEeap. © Take me, try me, for fincerely 
« 1 proteſt I love you dearly. 
hben let me preſs thee, 
* Kindly. to bleſs me: 
PLain. * Maidens muſt of Men beware. 
P.zap. © Ob! bebold my Boſom panting, 
Grant me what you know is wanting. 
PLain. Ceaſe, oh ceaſe your-cunning Cant ing, 
Or you will my Heart enſnare. 
| . 
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PlrADPD. Don't delay my Bleſſing longer, 
For you'll find that 5 m the ſtronger, 
And I will preſs thee, 
© Force you to bleſs me; 
| « That I will— Aye I will. 
PLAIN, © ——————Do if you dare. 


Hunks Within. 
Hough— Hough 
PLAINSTITCH, 
Od, bleſs us! 
a PLEADWELL. 
_ What's the Matter now ? 
 PLAINSTITCH-. [4 
Oh, I am ruin'd paſt Redemption! 4 
PLEADWELL. | 5 
— — — How? | 
PLAINSTITCH. 1 
Nay, aſk no Queſtions, but prevent my Fate; 
Be ſwift, and get out of that Window ſtrait. 
PLEADWELL. 
Madam, your good Advice I will purſue, 
' [Gets out of the Window ; Trim burſts out of the 
Clajet, and attempts to ds the ſame, but ſiicxs by 
the Way. 
Scene XII. 
TRIM, Mrs. PLAINSTITCH. 
„ i 
So, if my Legs will let me, I will do. 
PLAINSTITCH., 


Oh! —— | 


SckNE XIII. 
Huxxs, TRIM, PLAINSTITCH, 
| Huwnxs. 
What's the Matter? 
—. YL PLAINSTITCH. 
-——— Hide me from the Sight; 
For yonder Thing's a Robber or a Spright : | 
Look to the Rogue. 4 
Huxnx® 


*F 5 


. 23 
. 


2 * 


K \ 
+5 
1 
1 


The Humours of Covent. Garden 19 


Hunks. 
——— Once more I aſk. the Marter. 
PLaiusSTiITCH, © * 
Secure the Thief: Is this a Time to chatter ? ? 
What do you gape at 2 
Huxks. AT 
— I am in a Fright; 2 
Run ſome, and call the Monarch of the Night. 
Thieves, Thieves, I hieves, Thieves, here's Thieves 
Tai: 
6 Alas, poor Trim / 
Has thy ill Stars done this, or Madam's Whim > 
I can't get looſe ; what now will be thy Lot? 


SS & --@-- 


Into a pretty Pickle thou art got : 
Alas! thy Head was never made to plot. 
Hunks and PrainsTITCH. 


Why Robbers, Murd'rers, Thieves and Villains: 
SCENE XIV. 


Hunxs, Trim, Consrtarte, Watchmen, PI Alx- 


STITCH, SUKEY, MoLLy. 


CONSTABLE. 
— — Where? 
Pr AINSTITCH. 


Secure chat bloody-minded Robber there, 


MoLLy. 
Bleſs me, my Beau! - Pray Heav'n he dont diſcover 
That I have entertain'd him as a Lover, 


CONSTABLE.” 


Seize on the Dog, make him, I ſay, ſecure. 
Frm. 


Oh barbarous Fate! Muſt I all this endure! 
Thus on his Knees behold an humble Beau, 


Begs that you would ſome little Mercy ſhow. 
| Hu ks. 
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21160 Hunks. 
Zounds! to an Horſe- Pond with him. 
: 4 63 ami 4 BIM.. 
— — I'm afraid, Ns 
They'll ſpoil my Cloaths, the Taylor is unpaid ; 
« Pity my Fate, R not too ſevere. 
Ht S003 io AUNKS. 
- © Sbud, What the Devil Buſineſs have you here ? 
 EPLAINSTITCH. 
Within the Cloſet, ſilent as a Mouſe, 
© ©: The Rogue was hid; *tis plain to rob the Houſe, 
5 \ ConSTABLE.. 


3 Bring him away — plainly the Caſe appears, - 
* Tread hisGuilty Conſcience in his Fears. 


TRIX. 
Coxs TABLE. 
— Come on; ſuch puney, whining Fellows, 
Such Driv'ling Dogs as you, diſgrace the Gallows. 


AIR II. The Sun had loos'd his weary Teams. 


Trim, Zet, yet your cruel Orders ſlay, 

Revoke à Fate ſo evil; 

And do not let a Rope convey, 
Your Darling to the Devil; 

There's nothing which ſo much I dread, 
Not &en a painful Banging ; 

Nay, Marriage is not half ſo bad, 
Gads curſe my Soul as Hanging. 


Coxs TABLE. | 
»Tis plain the Rogue's a Thief no more Delay, 
But bring the poor diſheartned Cur away. 
5 TRIM. 
If this Affair is carry*d on with Rigour, 
Trim will at Tyburn — cut a Naſty Figure. 


SCENE 
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In gaining Favours ne'er conferr*d on me, 
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SCENE XV. 
Hunks, PLainsT1TCH., SuUuKEY, MoLLy. 


| Hunks. 
_ *Tis living Single, makes ſuch Rogues, as theſe, 
Imagine they can rob you when they pleaſe; 
But would you take a Huſband to your Side, 
Make me a Bridegroom, and yourſelt a Bride 
You'd be releas'd from every trifling Pain, 
And never ſtand in fear of Thieves again ; 
Then he perſwaded to be free from Sorrow, 
So take a Dram To-night, — and me To-morrow, 
| ZLAINSTITCH, 
It is in vain to ſtruggle or to fly you, 
There's nothing in this World I can deny you, 


SCENE XVI, 
Sukty, MoLLy, 


AIR XII, 7 love thee by Heaven, I cannot ſay more, 


Suk EY. A Sparkand a Dram cure every Ill, 


And Women will neuen forſake them; 
They're better than either Ward's Drop or 
his Pill, | 
For all Conſtitutions may take em; 
They*re what the fly Prude her niceneſs to 
ſew, 4 
In Publick may furiouſly drive at; 
But yet all theSex will withSukey allow, 
They are ſpecial Specificks in Private. 
 MorrLy. 
Madam you may rejoice, for you I find, 
Have got the Art to make the Templer kind; 
Sure you imagine you muſt happy be, 


Suk Rv. 
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SUKEY. 


That I convey'd him hither, is as true, 
As that I brought him to be kind to you; 
But don't imagine, I'll fit tamely down, 
Cry like a Babe, and my Misfortunes own ; 
No, the fair Court-like Coach commanding Dame, 
Cannot be more above the Senſe of Shame ; 
Than Sukey Ogle, — I'll the worſt defy, 
III Act as ill as ſhe, and bear my Head as high, 
| £ MoLLy, 

Of that, dear Madam who will make a Doubt, 
Whole Troops of Lovers joining inthe Rout ; 
Are Witneſſes of your too Raging Flame, 
To Triumph like Great Ladies in your Shame. 

SUKEY 

* Thereyou and I are even, both have long 

* Dweltover Tea, upon the Goſſips Tongue. 
MoLLy. 


Nay Madam this may be a Joy to you, 
You have the Shame, but have the Pleaſure too; 
While I, Support it Patience if you can, 
Have half the Shame, and you have al: the Man, 

| SUKEY. 
Do not inſult me, Madam, tho? you've got, 
The greateſt Prize, and I th* unhappy Lot; 
< You've miſt of Lovers, when you would have 
had 'em, 
So we're upon the Par, as I think, Madam; 
I brought the Templer hither with Deſign, 
For one ſhort Minute to have made hin mine; 
* But you were planted ready here to prove, 
A Bar to Wretched Sukey Ogle's Love: 
* You and your Beau before had hither got, 
And time enough to do, you beſt know what, 

* MoLLy, 


« You have a Beau as well as I, dear Mis, 


From whom thoſe Lips have oft received a Kiſs 
Twixt 
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© ”Twixt you I've ſeen — Oh! Stab to Wo- 


mans Fame. 
© SUKEY. 
What you, yourſelf, would do, 
MoLLV. 


— — But bluſh to name. 
AIR XIII. New Pierot. 


© What when they ve been left alone, 
Have her Beau and Sukey done? 
Suk. © O Lard Madam nothing more, 
8 Than pert Molly had before. 
Mor. © Pother Night, 
In my Sight ; 
© Were you not indeed to blame? 
Suk. * Would not you, 
Be ſo too; 
* If tÞ Occaſion was the ſame ? 
Mor. * You heave your Breaſt and roll your Eye, 
Poor heedleſs Hearts to win; 
Suk. The ſelf ſame Arts you, Madam, !ry, 
Jo draw poor Creatures in; e 
Mor. Joo tight a deal your Stays you lace, 
Dou paint and patch your ugly Face; 
Suk. But don't you ſee, 
Of each degree, 
The Women AF like me? 


SUKEY, 


Say but another Word, or Right or Wrong, 
And P11 pull out your Scandallizing Tongue; 
Your Cheeks ſhall owe their Bluſhes to a Slap, 
PI tear your Heart out, or I'Il tear your Cap. 

| MoLL.y. 

Nay ſince my Lady is wound up fo high, 

The beſt thing, Molly, you can do's to fly, 


SukEx 
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SUKEy. 


8o ſhe is gone, and ſtill I-keep the Field, 
One way I i e her Haughtineſs muſt yield; 
Love gave the Prize to her and War to me, 
And I can Triumph now as well as ſhe. 


a 


AIR, XIV. The Sun was Fuſt Setting. 


f I the pert Huſſey with Pleadwell fbould find, 
And he ſhould neglect me, but to her be kind, 
« Yet Ger Pd permit her to bear off the Prize, 
Id drive her away, or Id tear out her Eyes. 
In the Face of the Traitor, 
F d fhew my ill-nature ; 
And make the poor Creature 
Be glad to get off. 
I] never would live to be ſuch a Slut*s ſeoff 
« If Anger for trifles a Woman can move; 
O how will pe fire, 
* With Rage and Deſire, 
* If Bilk'd or Bambouzled in Love. 


SCENE XVII. 
The Watch-Houfſe. 


TRIM. 


To-Morrow, when this Damn'd Unluck y-Face, 

With Tears bedew'd, and Cover'd, with Diſgrace, 

The Juſtice ſees, — (Oh Lamentable Cale!) 

What wilt thou ſay? Nothing, the very fright, 

Rat me, will hinder me from ſpeaking right; 

_ To Newgate then, for want of Bail, muſt go, 

In one poor Dog — a Barber and a Beau, 

There pops my Coat for Garniſh — Strike me 
Dead, 


My Pockets are as empty as my Head. 


Then 
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Then to the Seſſions there to take my Sentence, 
Which turns me to the Parſon for Repentance. 

To Tyburn then, while as Pm paſſing by, 

Ladies diflolve in Tears; nay Butchers cry. 

There muſt thou, to the Shame of pretty Fellows, 

Sing Pſalms, and make thy Exit at the Gallows, - 
FitR1i FaAclas within, 


Zounds give me Way, the Dog who dares reſiſt, 
Shall feel the Weight of my commanding Fiſt. 


Scene XVIII. 


ConsTABLE, WarTcn, FERI FACIAS, Goosx- 
QUILL, TRIM, and others, 


py ConSTABLE. 
Good Dear Sir, hold. 
FIERI Fa cIAs. 


No Dogs, I' Il knock you down, 
I' Murder all the Watchmen in the Town. 


CONSTABLE. 


Help, Help, — 


TRIM. 


The Coaſt is clear, I find, and I, 
To ſhew I ſometimes an't a Fool will Fly. 


SCENE XIX. 


Frieri Facias, Goos EGuILL. 


FIERI FaAcCias. 


Zounds how the poor diſheartned Cowards ſcour, 
But now we've done they've left us ne'er a Whore. 


GooSEQUILL. 
We'll, if you're fond of ſuch inviting things, 
Hence we'll depart, and ſteer our Courſe for King's. 


E FIERI 


_ 2 — _ 
* 4 
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FI BRI Facias, 


Where's that ? 

Goos zul, 
— The only Place in Town where we, 
At once, may both Polite and Vulgar ſee ; 
Lords, Ladies of the Town and Gallant Sparks, 
Spruce City Prentices and Lawyers Clerks ; 
By Chance *mongſt theſe the ſoberTrader thruſt is, 
And now and then a Countenancing Juſtice 


Coachmen attacking Courtiers for their Hire, 
Knights of the Poſt, the Pad, and of the Shire. 


FIERI Pacias. 
Good Company, well match'd, and ſuch as I deſire, 
GoOSEQUILL. 


© One toſſes Brandy like Cool Water up, 

© Another ſips and ſips from Coffee Cup; 

© Here o'er Rack Punch ſome Jolly Boys are roar- 

> nl,” | 

© There firs a Taylor, in a Corner Snoring ; 

* Here a poor Poet ſquanders that away, 

© Which ſhould have purchas'd him a Meal next 
Day; 

* Here's Swearing, Bullying, Vielding, Huffing, 
Lyang, 


. © Heres one Whore Singing and another crying; 


© Here's Fooling, Laughing, Shifting, Sinking, 
Damning, | 

© Bilking, Bambouzeling, Bubbling, Blundring, 
Bamiming ; . 

Here's Quarelling without deſign to Fight, 

In ſhort, there's every thing that is Polite, 
FIERI Facias. 


»Egad my Brother Gooſe. is in the r ight. 


Zounds I'm in Love with't ſince you tell me ſa, 


And rot the ſneaking. Dog that will not go. 
AIR 
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AIR xv. The Man that is Drunk, 


wor, run our own Fun, and well bilk all the Whores» 
Fal la, la, &c. 

Break Baudy Houſe Windows, and thunder at Doors; 
Fal la, la, 

Well make Mr. Conſtable yield to our M ight, 

And his Myrmidons own us the Kings of the Night 3 
Fa la, la, &c. 


The End of the Firſt A 2 . 


* A 2 


Ac H 8 CENE 1. 
Mrs. Pramet Noo, 


SUKEY 1 


O Jealouſy ! thou Bane to Woman's Reſt! 
au cruel Lraytor, nouriſh'd in my Breaſt ! 

om, when the Houſe did all of Sleep partake, 

0 eat my Eyes, and kept me wide awake: 

01 Top dne Doſe my burthen'd Heart reliev'd, 

i ir22:717, ſoon wak'd, and found myſelf decejv'd 

[{ 4:5119t a Moment of ten choufand Charms; 

Bt wak?d, and found the Pillow in my Arms, 

Not the gay City Dame, when Spark ſhould 

COme, 
Could be more vex'd, if Huſband ſtay*d at Home. 
* But *tis, indeed, unhappy Woman's Fate, 


Joo ſoon too love grow een oft? too late. 


TY 


AIR XVI; Farewell my bom, witty, &c. 


« The youthſul Virgin, lite the Roſe or Violet blooming, 
* fs % weet as budding Hering, as Pip ningSummer gay. 

« And Men will be like Bees about the Flower humming, 

Jill they have left their Stingand ſtole her Sweets 
awwa 

| "7 he Lilly when it's Beauty's gone, 

Away are all the fading Remnants thrown, 

[| '© The Miſtreſs caſt, neglected, on the Town : 

|| * The eaſy, yielding Maid, 

* To Senſe of Folly and to Shame betray'd. 


SCENE 
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Scene II. PoR TER, SUKEyY. 
PoRTER. 
Miſs Sukey, as this Morn I op'd the Shop, 
I, from the Shutters, ſaw this Letter drop. 
Suxzy. 
I thank you, Thomas. 


Scene III. 


SUKEY alcne. 
From Pleadwell, happy Stars, the very Name 
Gives my Soul Life, and ſets me in a Flame. 


[Reads] Dear Sukk v, 
Our laſt Night's Diſappointment cannot be 


To you ſo grating, as it is to me: 
But Thought has reach'd a Minute, which may 
prove 

Much more fueceſsful to my ardent Love: 

Impatient of your-coming all, the Day, 

At Chambers, will your luckleſs Lover ſtay : 
There, if ſhe will, may charming Sukey be 

Regald with Peadwell and a Diſh of Tea. 


Thus let me all my idle Fears deſtroy, 
And welcome thus the Meſſenger of Joy. 
[ Kiſſes the Letter. 


AIR XVII King's-Arms 


Oh ! How my Heart is a leaping and ſkipping, 
And bounding, as if from its Seat to come out : 
My Head is grown dizzy, my Heels area tripping, 

And all my five Senſes are put to the Rout ; 
Such over Meaſure, 
Of Pleaſure dear Pleaſure ; 
Comes pouring upon me, my Cares to deſtroy, 
Ob ! my Tongue faulters, 
My Blood its Courſe alters; 
And all things about me partake of the Foy. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 


Mrs. PLainstITtcn, MoLLy, Suxsy. 
PL AINSTITCH. 
Here Molly. 
Mol v. 


ie Madam. 
PLAINSTITCH- 
————— This new Pattern take, 
And pay my low Reſpects to Madam Freak, 
I would myſelf — but you know what to ſay, 
Tis in Cheapfide — be quick and don't delay; 
| Mort y aſide. 


But thank my Stars the Temple's in the Way. 


1 


Scene V. 
Pl AINSTIT CH, SUKEY. 
PrAINST Treu. 


A Paper in her Hands! 
SUKEY. 
—— — My Miſtreſs here! 
PLAINSTITCH- 
Let's ſee that Paper you're ſecreting there, 
Sk ET. 


Madam? 
PLAINSTITCH. 
———— What have you there. 
| Sox. 
— ä — Nothing, 
1 PLAINSTITCH, 
— — I 
© A Letter Houſewife, therefore give it me --- 
A Lye ſo ready! — this is Mrs. Smirk, 
The Way you ſpend your Time and never work; 


[Takesthe Leiter from 125 
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I SchooPd your Idle Fellow Yeſterday, 

But find my. ſound Inſtruction thrown away ; 

I'll not this Opportunity neglect, 

Once more Ill try my well meant Words Effect. 
To him I'll go while yet the Affair is rife, 

Mind you your Work, and ſtir not for your Life. 


SCENE VI. 


SUKEY alone. 


Unkind to me the Night has paſt away, 
And muſt this Cruelty attend the Day. 


AIR XVIII. Sally in our Alley. 


© Shall Molly with briſk Gallants roam, 
And Dance and Glance and Wheedley 
« While in the Dumps I ſit at home, 
To Exerciſe the Needle ? 
Shall I, conſin'd, Conform my Mind, 
* To tedious Work and Reading? 
« If lnot for better things deſign'd, 
* Tam not worth my Breeding, 


II. 
© Shall Betty and pert Sally boaſt, 


* How all the men adore *em ; 
pile Pm neglefed tho“ a Toaſt 
Proclaim'd ſome Months before em; 
Have they new Arts for wounding Hearts, 
© That thus their Power grows ſtronger ; 
Mere I allow'd to ſhew my Parts, 
* Their Reign ſhougd iaſt no longer. 


Hence Paultry Work; the thoughts of Pleadae!,'s 
1 3 | 
Shall now my every Faculty employ ; 
Let Miſtreſs ſcold, ſays Sukey, for ſo long, 
I've heard the Curſed Diſcord of her Tongue 5 : 
| ami- 
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Familiarity with that and me | 

Have almoſt taught us kindly to agree : 

I'Il to the Templer's take my happy Flight, 

In all her Words and all her Powers Deſpight ; 
She ſhall not always think to curb me ſo, 

Tho? Earth, and Heaven, and Hell oppoſe, I'll go. 


AIR XIX. Thomas I cannot. 


Shall Miſtreſs at this Rate go on, 
To bilk me of my Lover ? | 
Muſt all my Dancing Days be done, 
Becauſe that her*s are over ? 
PII cheriſh Love, 
The Gods above 
A gentle Nature gave him ; 
Say what ſhe can 
Againſt the Man ; | 
She likes him herſelf, and PII have him, 
PII have him: 


In Spight of the Devil Pll have him. 
5 


ScENE VII. PLEApWELL' I Chambers. 


PLEADWELL alone. 


Dull Law aſide It now is Time to ſee 
How Love with PleadwelPs Temper can agree: 
Law, as *tis fix*d, an open Road we find, 
On which, ſecure, we pilfer all Mankind: 
While Love his Votaries no further aids, 
Than breaking Vows and violating Maids. 
Yet 1a both Courts (the Practice 1s not new) 
We find that Perjury muſt bear us through! 


AIR XX. Bleſt as th Immortal Gods is he. 


In Love and Law we ſtrive in vain, 
By Merit, or by Right, to gain ; | 
Defert ne&er cbarm'd the Ears and Eyes, 


Like Dancing Airs and flat ring Lies. 
„ Nor 
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Nor can Right any Tenure hold, | 

Like falſe fram*d Oaths,and well tim'd Gold; 
For which this Reaſon is aſſign'd, 

That Love and Fuſtice both are Blind. 


ScEkNE VIII. 


PLEAD WELL MoLLy. 


PLEADWELL. 
Molly, my Love, Inſpirer of my Mind, 
I take this unexpected Viſit kind, 
MorLLy. 
No I perceive your Molly is forgot, 
You look'd not for ĩt and you wiſh it not; 
I know your Arts, perceive you wiſh*d to ſce 
My Rival, who you have prefer'd to me. 
PLEADWELL., 
< Can you believe there is a Laſs more fair, 
£ Bleſt with ſuch Eyes and a Genteeler Air; 
A Skin ſo ſoft and clear, and ſuch a Shape, 
< Would tempt a Hermit to commit a Rape; 
To Love's Extreams drive Dr. Codex on, 
And make a very Charteris of Sir John , 
Ev'n her your Pleadwell could unmov'd behold, 
Being only pleaſed lis Molly to enfold. 


MoLLy. 


* Alas! you flattering Man, born to deceive, 
As I poor ſimple Wretch am to believe! 
Oh Ste Ogle has your Heart, I find 
| am the caſy Miſtreſs and the Blind. 


PLEADWELI. 


Blind to yourſelf you are, and to thoſe Charms 
Which will for ever draw me to your Arms ; 
You be deſpiſed for ſuch a thing as her, 

Sooner one Guinea I'd to ten prefer; 

Sooner refuſe well paid a Bill to draw, 

And quit for ſtarving Poetry, the thriving Law ; 
F Baffled 


* 


„ 


* 
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Baffled by Book/ellers by Players bitt, 
Prove Fool by ſtriving to be thought, a Wit, 
© Sooner by all the Gods, I tell you true, 

* Pd turn Turk, 4theiſt, Hypocrite or Few. 


AIR XXI. Lynco found Damon lying, 


Before ll quit my Molly, 
The World ſhall alter quite , 
Great Men ſhall laugh at Folly, 
And Wrong give Place to Right; 
The Courtier fly a Penſion, 
Merely on honeſt Vzews ; 
Prieſts have the ſame Pretenſion 
To Virtue, as their Dues, 


II. 


When Honeſty ſhall diſb up, 

To ſerve the State, a Drudge ; 
Religion make a Biſhop, 

Or Learning make a Fudge : 
When Meaſures are concerted, 

That all the World agree ; 
When Nature's thus invertcd, 

I may be falſe to thee, 


MolLL V. 
You know the Art, be Paſſion ne'er ſo high, 
My Breaſt to Calm, my Rage to mollify. 


AIR XXII. My Maid Mary. 


PLEAD. Love invades me, 
And Hope perſwades me; 
1am now poſſeſſing aBleſſingin you, 
Mor. | Oh do not flatter ſo, 
| Nor ſo much Fondneſs ſhew, 


T7 ſhall believe you Pm ſureif you do; 
PLEAD. 
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Preap., Such thrilling Pleaſure my Boſom warms, 
Mor: Love of its Reaſon my Soul diſarmt; 
My Joys now will riſe ſo high, 
in Exceſs ſhall die; 
Then preſs me bindiy toDeath in your Arms, 
Both repeat. Such thrilling, &c. | 
PLEADWELL, [ Knocking without. 
Bleſs me who knocks ! — The Bed-Chamber is 
there, 
Thither go you, you know the Cuſtom here. 
| Mot.Ly. | 
That by a Kiſs, as Pledge I need not doubt, 
When Client is diſpatcht you'll fetch me out. 
PLEADWELL. 
I give the Surety Girl, and thank laſt Night, 
Am well prepar'd to do my Bonds-man right. 


Scene IX. 


PLEADWELLL. SUKEY. 
PLEADWELL. 
Ha Sukey | —— — 
. SULEY. 
—— ——Pleadwell, Oh! ten thouſand Charms, 
Inſpire my Breaſt when circled in your Arms; 
Oh! did you know what Hazards I have run, 
What Pains, what Hardſhips, I have undergone; 
* You'd gladly mindful of the Cares I've bore, 
Aſſure my Heart ſuch ne'er ſhall vex me more, 
PLEADWELL, : 
What ſhall I do? Here] be a hopeful Rout, 
When one fair Rival finds another out; 
And I'm aſſur'd tis paſt the Art of Man, 
To keep 'em ſecret, Conjure as he can. 
SUKEY. 
What does my Pleadwell turn himſelf away? 
What not aWord, a — to ſay? 
2 


For 
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For this have I been reſolute and brave, 
And try*d what Force our curſt Indentures have; 
Even in ſpite of all our Bugbear Laws, 
© Broke through each little Article and Clauſe; 
Nor ever try d to keep my failures hid, 
< Tho? Fornication is therein forbid; 
Have I a fly diſſembling Monſter lov'd, 
Have I to merit this Unkindneſs prov'd, 
T hat Inclination has the Power to break, 
The ſtrongeſt Chain the feeble Law can make. 
* PLEADWELL. 
© Syukey I love you, nay I'Il ſwear it too, 
By Heav'n and Earth, nay by yourſelf I do. 
© SUKEY. 
© Oaths are but words, and words but wind, but you, 
By your Unkindneſs prove yourſelf untrue 
* Elfe why this ſudden ſullen diſreſpect: 
I was in hopes inſtead of this neglect ; 

* T*have met you warm and doting on my Charms, 
« T*havejourdour Lips, andclos'd you in my Arms. 
PLEADbWELL (aſide.) 

Confus'd about the ſure approaching Fray, 
I know not what to do nor what to ſay, 
SUKEY. 
Study no more devices to decetve, 
I will have Proof before I will believe. 


AIR XXIV. Wee's my Heart that we ſhould ſunder. 


PLtad, * What greater Proof can Mortal give 
* That Lobe is in my Boſom ſeated ; 
« Whenev ry Moment that T live, 
© Your Name is in my Mind repeated; 
I ben laft I Pleaded at the Bar, 
We Court all laugh my Tongue unluckys 
Cry d to my Lord my Charming Fair, 
'F 20 Life my Soul is wrapt in Sukey. 


Sukey 
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SUKEY. 
© I'll to the other Room, the Proof will be, 


37 


In your Alacrity in following me. [ Runs out. 


LEADWELL. 


Zounds hold! Wounds! Blood! what have I been 


about, 


Thus Miſchief Love and Murder all will out. 


SCENE X, 
PLEADWELL, SUKEY, MOLLY. 
MoriLy. 
Oh ſave me hide me. 
SUKEY. 
— Oh the Saucy Jade. 


PLEADWELL. 


Come, Come, this Ill tim*d Rage muſt be allay d. 


Suk E. 
Let me come at the Slut. 
MoLLY. 
Oh hold her faſt, 
SUKEY. 
»Tis all in vain, I'll have Revenge at laſt. 
PLEADWELL. 
Be patient Sukey. 
SUKEY. 
Who can patient be, 
That is Abus d, confus'd and Loves like me; 
One Diſappointment was not thought enough, 
Madam muſt put me to a ſecond Proof. 
MorLy. 
Madam if I to ſpeak may be ſo free, 
I think this time you've diſappointed me. 
SUKEY | 
Detain me not, by all the Power of Hell, 
She ſhan't ſo much as wiſh to bear the Bell. 
AIR XXV. Dutch Skipper. 
Suk. My Spleen is raid, my Nature 
Deteſts that odious Creature ; ; 
1 hate her. 


And 
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And will not brook her Stay, 
Mort. Put of this ill-tim'd Fury 
It won't avail aſſure you 
A ure you; 
T ſhall not budge to Day. 
Suk. Unleſs this Place fhe flies, 
Pl] tear out both her Eyes; 
Hear this Minx then tremble and obey, 
Mor, You would be abſolnte, 
But I your Power diſpute ; 
And tell you, if you can you may. 
Suk. And is ſbe permitted to jeſt with a Rage, 
Mor. is juſt as you ſee ; 
| Jam frolick and free; 
Suk. An ample Revenge ſhall my Paſſion aſſwage, 
Plea. Zounds why do you make ſuch a Rout, | 
Suk. l humble the Pride of the Slut if 1 live, 
Mor. Yo! find it a difficult Taſk I believe, 
PLEap. Thea Prithee Girls fight it out. 
SCENE XI. 
PLEaDWErL, Mrs, PraINSsTITch, Suker, Moiry. 
PLAINSTITCH. 
Where is this lovely, dear deluding Man, 
Fram'd to be falſe ingrate and to trepan ; 
Bleſs me my Girls ! — O Miſchief on my Head, 
What have I poor unlucky Creature ſaid! 
«* Gipſies, Oh Patience Heaven — how could you 
dare, 
In ſpight of all my Caution and my Care, 
To leave your Work neglected and appear, 
Like guilty Culprits — braving Juſtice here. 
= PLEADWETL L. | 
Patience, this time your Aid I Juſtly call, 
For too much Woman's worſe than none at all, 
© PLAINSTITCH, ; 
© Baſe Wretc h remember fatal Veſter- night 


+ You can't pretend to ſay you've done me right, 
PLEAD= 
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PLEADWELL (io Suk. and Mor.) 

« Ladies, I think to ſerve our general Ends, 
We ſhould forget our Feuds and all be Friends; 
« As the three Kingdoms Cavil every Day, 

On which the Load of infamy to lay 

Vet ſhould a Foreign Army be in Sight, 

© They'd all grow Friends and Cordially unite 

© So we ſhould let oftending Diſcord go, 

And join our Force againſt the Common Foe, 
| © PLAINSTITC+H. 

© How ſhall I ſtifle now my riſing Phlegm, 
Are all, are all his Thoughts employ'd on them; 
© Shall they ſuch Chitty Jades ſo happy be, 

And can he not beſtow one word on me; 
Hence from my Sight, avoid this wicked Room, 
© Go you ungracious Minxes, get you home, 


Scunn XII. 
To them HuNks. 


PLEADWELL. 

Silence, ————— 

| Hunks. 

— Fir, I'm a Man you'll gladly ſee, 
This Hand brings Bus'neſs in it, this a Fee; 
Peruſe this Settlement direct you muſt, 
Correct it finely and the whole adjuſt, 

PLEADWELL, 


Sir PH do't, 
Huxxs. 


Here the Inſtructions be, 
This and the Parſon gives a Wife to me, 
I in return to make my Plainſtitch great, 

© Give with myſelf — a very good Eitate, 

Bleſs me what's here to do — hal do I live, 

Do either Eyes or Spectacles deceive, 


My Miſtreſs here ! I am ſtruck Numb with wonder, 


Falſe, fickle, cruel, handſome—S'blud and Thunder; 


Give 


| 
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© Give me the Settlement again — Pm glad, 
« P've found you out my Duck — 
PLEADWELL. 
— . dr, are you mad? 
Hunks, 
* Not quite fo mad as ſhe and you would make 
me, 
Nor yet the fondling Fool for which you take me; 
Give me the Guinea back and let me go. 
PLEADWELL. 
That is a Thing indeed I never do; 
The Settlement take hence, Sir, if you pleaſe; 
But Cuſtom bids me ne*er return our Fees, 
| Hunks. 
Give me the Fee; 
PLAINSTITCH. 
Be pacity*d my Dear 
Hunks. 

No, I'll prevent the Horns from growing here: 
What, the Eſtate I now too plainly ee, 
Mortgag'd to him, you'd fell outright to me; 
Were I to buy, 'tis greatly to be fear*d, 
The curſt Incumbrance never will be clear'd ; 
His Claim would fright me ev'ry Night and Mor- 

ning, 
Leſt he Elec me at a Minute's Warning; 
Beſides as as been Planting, Plowing, Sowing, 
Diſputes may rife about the Crop that's growing, 
PLAINSTITCEH. 

Help me, oh help me, all ye Powers out, 
Is then my Virtue fallen into Doubt; 
* This Rage becomes you not; 


Hunks. 
———— Aye you fay true, 
© It ſits on me like Modeſty on you. 
PLAINSTITCH 


Have I for this withſtood the pert Toupee, 
The gay Gallant the Airy and the tree ; 
„ The 
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The N Fop the Grave Wealth- getting 
it, 
The Singing, Sighing Coxcomb and the Wit; 
Have I, whilſt Love has long in vain eſſay'd, 
Liv'd Five and Fifty longing Years a Maid 
Baffled all Cupid's Wiles and Jugling Tricks, 
And once ſaid no, Sir, to a Coach and Six; 
© And when on you, I'd only fix*d my Mind, 
To find you ſo remorſeleſs, and unkind 
* Quite under-foot my Fame and Virtue trod, 
* I ikea Child could cry, who feels the Rod. 
PLEADWELL. 

For ſhame, Sir, to appeaſe her Paſſion try, 

Who can unmov'd behold a Lady cry? 
| Hunks. | | 

Aye, let her weep— the Crocodiles of Nilus, 

Shed Tears to kill, and Coax us, to beguile us. 
PLAINSTITCH. 
© What ſhall I live, and let a Monſter ſay, 
On him my Sighs and Tears are thrown away; 
No, Sir, for this— tho' I your Love deſpiſe, 
Fold you quite loath'd as Poiſon to my Eyes: 
Tho? all you ſay or do can ne'er engage, 
Know that this Diſreſpect creates my Rage; 
And I have yet to graſp you left a Claw, 
P11 trounce you, Sir, Pl] hamper you with Law; 
Witneſs I have of all that has been Spoken, 
I'll bring an Action, for your Contract broken; 
For Damages ſuſtain*d, ll make you rue, 
© In Dofor 5-Commons play the Devil too. 
Hunks. 
Aye that will be the Devil. 
PLAINSTITCH, 

— —— Did I care, 
Plainly to make my Innocence appear ; 
My Girls can witneſs, *twas to faye my Fame, 
That I to be ſuſpected hither came. 
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SUKEY. - 


Yes Sir n my Miſtreſs came, truth muſt be known 
Our Wills to bar [and gratify her own.] [Aſide. 


PLAINSTITCH. 
TER lay you, Monſter, now ? 


Hunks. 


— Why now I find, 
I am compelPd on one Side to be blind, 
And muſt, to *ſcape the Fury of her Tongue, 
Submit becauſe I am not in the Wrong. 
Forgive me, Deareſt. 


PLAINSTITCH. 
No, my injur'd Fame, 
Demands Attonement. 
Hunks. 
I have been to blame, 
But on my Knees, as humble as I can; 


beg Forgiveneſs for a failing Man. 


PLAINSTITCH. 


And do you think PII let ſuch Infamy, 
© Paſsquite forgotten and regardleſs by ? 

 Hunxs. 

Oh don't repeat my failings, Pll agree, 
Do what you will Pl! not the Error ſee ; 
Do but conſent to be my loving Wife, 

c I'll be an humble Dotard all my Life; 

If Promiſes can to my Int'reſt Fee you, 

Pl let the very Templer come and ſee you; 

Pl prove ill- Fame is only made of Lies, 

Nay, Horn me to my Face, I'll not believe my 
E yes. 


PLEADWELL. 
Dear Madam take your Lover to your Care, 
think the Gentleman's Conditions fair. 


PLAIN- 
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PLAINSTITCH. 


He knows my fooliſh Fondneſs well enough, | 
He knows Pm made of penetrable Stuff ; | 
* Heknows my fond believing Love-ſick Heart, 
* Would burſt with Grief, if he and I ſhould part ; 
If to a Reconcilement you encline, 
On the Propos'd Conditions you are mine. 


HunKs. 
* Give me your Hands, your Lips, 


PLAINSTITCH. 

— Agreed, 
Hunks. | 
Content. | 
PLAINSTITCH. 
Dear Sir inſert it in the Settlement. 1 
SUKEY. 
They are agreed *tis true, but I'm afraid, 
© Our Peace will not ſo eaſily be made. 


Scent XIII. 


PLEapwWELt, Hunks, TRIM in aBarber”s Dre/;, 
STAYTAPE in a Taylor's Dreſs, with a Suit of 
Cloaths;, Mrs.PLAINSTITCH, OUKEY, MoLLy. 


TRIM. 5% 

Pleaſe to be ſhav'd Sir. 
| STAYTAPE. 

—— Sir Pve brought your Clothes. 

MorLLy. 
Bleſs me in Metamorphoſe both our Beaux, 

| Trim. 
Oh! ruin'd and undone. 
STAYTAPE. 


—— Quite blown, found out. 
(3 2 
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TRW. 
Diſgrac'd, 
STAYTAPE. 
—— ctrayd, 
| TRIM. 
Nay Damn'd ; 
PLEADWELL. 
— What means this Rout. 
SUREY. | 
Oh I ſhall burſt - that Spark with Stockings 
down, | 
In ſhabby Wig and torn diſtreſſed Gown ; 
Threads round his neck, and Needles on his Sleeve, 
Shoes down at Heels --- could you the Fact believe; 
Addreſt me very finely Yeſterday, phe” 
Dreſt in the Mode look'd like a Courtier gay: 
Unmeaningly as any Parrot talk*d, a. 
Like a French Dancer ſhambled as he walk'd, 
And would as many pretty fancies ſhew you, 
As Gallant Dapper Pug or fav'rite Chloe. 
| STAYTA2ER. 
Aye 


I ſee it plain, 'tis an apparent Caſe, 
I am irrevocably in Diſgrace. 
Moll. 
Where is the Gay, engaging, Shanty Mien, 
Are all our Graces baniſh'd quite and clean; 
No Similes to make of better Stuff, 
Than the fine Waſh-Ball and the Powder-Puff. 
| PLEADWELL. 
Ladies I think this Treatment is not fair, 
Upon my Honour you are top ſevere 3 
Your Rage and ill-tim*d Spleen no further carry, 
They*;: Huſbands or you both, take up and Marry. 
UKEY. 


© Ok hideous: 
PLEADWELL. 
nai wi - —— Why? 


MoLlry. 


— 
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Morry. 
— — N — 2 Abommable! 
SUKEY. 
— . ——3¶tL¹.öw II IR IOC — Fyc. 
PLEADWELL. 
Come Come, tis indiſcreet to be ſo ſhy. 
| SUKEY. 
What Breaſt like mine, a Thought ſo mean can 
harbour, | 
I witha Taylor Marry ! 
Molly. 
— ————— I a Barber! 
PLEADWE1.L. 


Pſhaw, they are Gentlemen, I know them both, 
Of what I fay, I'll freely take my Oath ; 
Men of Eſtates. but imitating Fove, 
Knew you were here and chang'd theirShapesfor love, 
Good Squires give me your tiands | 


TRIX. 
— Fey dey, hey hoe 
STAYTAPE 
Hah what new Project's on the Anvil now! 
Bor H. 


Good dear Sir tell us what you are about, 
P EA DW III. | 

Be wiſe and confidently bear all out. 
As I have ſaid, do you pretend to be, 
Men of Eſtate and Eminent Degree; 
I know their Pride they can't that Bate deny, 
Gold makes more tender Maids than Love comply; 
So ſhall you gain what you've ſo long deſir'd, 
And ] be quit of that with which I'm tir'd. Aſide. 

STAYTAPEs 

Like Scarlet Cloth your Roſy Cheek appears, 
Your Wit is ſharper than a pair of Sheers ; 5 
Such Flames to my poor Heart your Eyes ſend in, 
They warm it like a Glaſs of Holland*s Gin Fas 


46 The Rivar MiLtiness : Or, 


Your Boſom whiter than a Parſon's Band, 
Softer than Bees-wax in the Sun your Hand; 
Your Body neat with Bone and Buckram bar'd, 
By far is ſtreighter than a Taylor's Tard; 
Whence wanton Love has let his Power looſe 
Which burns and preſſes on me like a Gooſe. 
SUKEY. 
Fool, Ideot, Coxcomb — 
Trim 
——————— Milly do not Fly, 
Stay and behold me, if I'm doom'd to die. 
PLEADWELL, | 
*Sdeath are you Fools — Marry at once and be, 
From Scandal, Miſtreſs, and Indentures free ; 
Beſides they've Lands I ſay the Lord knows where, 
Houſes well built, and Caſtles in the Air. [Afide. 
SUKEY. 
Well you have laid ſuch Noble Reaſons down, 
I muſt in ſpite of Pride my Paſſion own. 
MorLLy. 
And I indeed begin my Pride to ſee, 
He has and Love work'd Miracles on me ; 
TRIX. 
Shall I believe my Happineſs or no. 
STAYTAPE. 
My Joy like a Spring Tide begins to flow, 
And if my Sukey don't receive her part, 
© It will break down the Flood-gates of my Heart. 
PLEADWELL. 
Each of his Fair, long Courted now poſſeſt, 
Thinks in himſelf he is compleatly Bleſt; 
While I more gaiety of Life to ſee, 
Imagine I am bleſt in being tree ; 
But if Domeſtick Diſcords ſhould ariſe, 
Obnoxious to yourſelves and Families, 
Hope that ſome Comfort may attend your Lives, 
For now and then I'll Viſit all your Wives. 


AIR 
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PLEAD. The Stage d to Farce by the Wits is 


PLAIN, 


TRIX. 


Morrx. 


decry'd, 
But the Town are the Fury by which well 
be try'd ; 
And by that the whole World is with rea- 
ſon confeſt, 
To be nothing but Folly and Farce at the 
beſt. 
Farce all. 
IT. 


The Court is a Farce where we frequently 


ſee, 
The Biſhop and Atheiſt ſhake Hands and a- 


ree z 
Where you hear a grave Lord very ſeriouſly 
call, 
A Miſs Maid if Honour, who's no Maid 
at all, 
Maids all. 
III. 
The Law is a Farce full of Bus neſs and 
Trouble, 


A Fund of Vexation, a Weſtminſter Bubble; 

Where while the Scene laſts, Knaves fall 

| out for a Fee, 

When its over are Friends like my Molly 
and me. 

Knaves all. 
IV. 

Lawn Sleeves upon Honeſt Men's Arms 
are ſo ſcarce, 

The Lay think the Prieſts make Religion a 
Farce ; 

Where they Preach up firm Doctrines to 
credulous Elves, 

But make Applications alone for themſeives. 


Cheats all. 
V. TRIM. 


— 
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TRIM. 


Mort x. 


PLEAD. 


V. - 

„ That Love is a Farce won't 4 of a 
Doubt 

© For after fond fi rebing nd ler rout; 


Me Nymph blames her Spark for his 
Swearing and Lies, 


© When -t0 Pleaſure herſelf ſhe ſo Hindly 15 


e 
% Frail all. 
VI. 


* But when Marriage dull Marriage the 
Carpet comes 0n, 


« Pm predtly afraid that the Farce will 


be done, 


© For that is an Act which too often does 
prove, 


© The Cataſtrophe dreadful of Farces and 
Love, 
| a Fools all. 
VI. 


Our Parts are all over yet yours ſtill remain, 
To damn or releaſe us at once from our pain: 


. With the Poet Pm Counſel, ſo pleading his 


. _ Cauſe, 
N in move the Cours humbly to give us applauſe. 
DO LING. aan dne 
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